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v Nature's chang'd frac *0arm end green, 
n Birty, cauld, and bla, 

d biythly Scotia bairns conveen - 
Jo baud their Hogmanat, 


+ Muſe, wha lots to cure the ſpleen; 

ow tuner a beartſome lay, | 

t to feng volt ſbe has ſeen, 

And bail the New-Year's Day, 

ben Rs. fg Love and Foy their Pleafing ſounts 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 
Tux deſign of the following Verſes is wt 
ſcribe the manner in which the Feſtival of 
Year's Dar is generally held throughout, Muſe 
"BAT Þ | hich o“ 
| VEE d lend 1 
THE univerſal joy exhibited at the recun: 
of this period, pervades every rank in ſf r a the 
but more eſpecially the lower orders, who h 
no other general Feſtival in the year, F 
Pp | 2 d ſing in 
d tak v 
t let mi 
r troth 
ich you 
go tell h 
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NEW-YEAR'S DAY: 


A POEM. 


I. 


x Muſes nine, O come and ſee 
hich o' ye a' will cleek wi” me, 
d lend me wings that I may flee, 
And mak a fraiſe, 
r a the poets tell how ye 
Inſpire their lays, 


o 
fing i in : hamely ſtyle, O teach me, 
d tak nae prigging, I beſeech ye, 
ut let my invitation reach ye, 
Frae midſt the thrang, 
br troth I canna thole to fleetch ye : 
| Wi' buſked ſang. 


ws | 0 
ich your aſſiſtance I'ſe begin 
tell how the New Year comes in, 
[ith fic a ſough and fic a din | 
E 1 O' clinkan ſtoups, 
| nd bodies gaun to ſee their kin 
Get monie coups. 
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IV. 
At twal at e' en on Hogmanas *, \ittle bair 
See how impatient with delay, ; dream'd 
'The drowſy Firft-fit | 5 his way, jery to ha 
Syne wr 3 roar, 
He lang before the ſcreech o' day doſh and | 
Thumps at your dot, 
V. 


Baith hands are fu', gude luck to ſhaw, 
HE T-PINTS } and Bread and Cheeſe and v 
Wi' dauds o' CURRAN- BUNS to gnaw, 
He thus cries to them, 
: „A gude New Year unto ye “, | \ ſtands ar 
And monie o' them.“ | 


"WW rickitie! 
da the ſh 


| VI. | 
To the bed-ſtock, wi” glaſſes fu?,. + oft 26 © 
He gangs and gies them a' a pu*tr he tentleſ 
Halt-ſleeping and half-waking now, ey tumb 
They glaum about, 
Till in their hand they get their due, ad loud t 


Syne coup it outs 


_ ® Hopmanae is g hd derived from a ; Hebrew 
and ſignifies * The Bleſſed Month, ” being the mul 


in which our Saviour Twas born, 


+ Firſt-fit ; is the name given to the perſon who ff 
lers a bouſe on NewsYear's Day morning, and it d- 
roa ys expected to enter with tokens of Pleniy, expreſn 
of bis good wp Mes to the family. 

} 4 Het-pint is 4 pint, Scotch meaſure, of bet Bat 
made up to a very polatable taſte, with Spirits, Sug, AV han fr 
and Egge, and is , brought by the fir/i-foot io 
Led. ſde of bg & viſto, of 5 þ be i invite Han 
drink liberally, (29% 
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little bairnies rake their een, 
:dream'd o' NEW R-DAY fince yeftreen, 
lery to ha'e their brats a” clean 

To haud the play, 

toſh and braw they maun be ſeen 
On fic a day. 


VIII. 
w rickities and trumpets come, 
7 Wiz the ſtreets wi playocks bum ; 
me play the fiddle, lore the drum, 
WY a' their birr : 
i tands are monie a Dutch blawflum, 
| And a's aftir, 


IX. - 
: aft as o'er the glaury ſtrawn 
he tentleſs little anes are gaun, 
ey tumble down, and whan they're faun 
Folk rin in cluds, 
id loud they ſcreech whan they look on 
Their dirty duds, 


't 
ow folks a dreadfu* havoc play 
imang the Curran-Buns a' day; 
aut roaſts and meikle mair they ha'ey 
Their kytes to fill, 
Ind thumpin' kebbucks whang'd away 
Like a peaſe · Kill. 


| XI. | 
han friends and neighbours a? about 
> met, and drinking clean-cap-out, 
ad 2 12 Ol what a rout 
1 A ee __— 


— 


| (6) 
And jaws o' whiſky gaun about 


Io fap the lungs, 
. 


The working lads a” dreſt like beaus, 
Forget their toils, and cares, and woes; 
Each for his bonnie part'ner goes, 

| And they fu* ſweet, 
| * wait their tryſted joes, 

And bluſhing meet, 


XIII. 
With canty ſocial ſpirit all 
Now join the Fiddle. and the Ball.— 
The Scots Reel play'd fu* briſk and baul', 
A' muſic dings; 
Nought cheers and elevates the ſaul 
Like Highland Springs, 


# XIV.: -. 
O! youngſters, prize the happy hour, 
With youth and love now in your power, 
Unwelcome age your joys will ſour, 
When oh, alas! 


Dim ee'd and frail, ye'll tott'rin* cour 
Wy runkled face, 


XV. ; | 
O genuine 3071 1 by pence, 
To thee the poor ha'e maiſt pretence ; 
Aft'ner thou dwalls in humble ſpenſe 
Than palace bien, 
Wbhar rich folk buy, at great expence 
The dwams o ſpleen, 


XVI. 
The young anes dance and loup like bucks, 
The auld wives creep near ingle neuks, 


« z 3 
| keeking, tell how new dreſs leuks, 
And young folks breedin”, 


it rooze auld-faſhion'd gowns and cleuks 
As braweſt cleedin'. 


4 KV 
ald cocks ha'f tipſy, now incline 
zund the bowl or ſtoup to join, 
id crack o' feats they did langſyne, 2 
To mem' ry dear, | 
2 youth and Love ruſh on their min”, 
And draw a tear. 


XVII. 
een totterin” age, lyart and bal”, 
aun hae his youthfu' ſtory taul', 
ow he gaed ſouple, ſtrang and baul 
Through dib and mire : 
e's gimmerin” lamp blinks thro” his faul, 
| A ſpunk 00 fire. 


XIX. 


Night o⸗ o'er the land does darkneſs pu” 5 

And troth ſhe has a bonnie view; 

Some are dead-drunk) ſome roaring fu” 

| Wi' mighty ſplutter g 

And ither ſome gaun out to fpew | 
Faun ? the gutter. 


XX, 7225 
Now ſober folks their doors are ſteeking, 
Ix wife her drunken huſband ng 1 
Thro' monnie a change-houſe ſhe ga/es keekiag, 
Right cauld I trow, _ 


| While he at ſome bien fire ſits becking, 
And roaring fu. 
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But at ilk cronny's door maun ca e 1 

At his coat · tail his wife will draw, 
| And do her beſt, 

And monie a cankar'd name. ſhe'll ca 


| n. 
Now roaring din has done its beſt, 
And waens he ſkopped & i? theirneſt;. |: 
Douſe folks area” gane to their reſt, 


But ither ſome L 

Drink and ſtand 9 to the teſt 4 

| Till nnn, 1: 4 

Such are the feats of the New Year þ 

Folk waſte the caſh they wan fu” deary 

For frac the glaſs they winna ſteer, | 
But ay they'll ſuck ity 


Till a. their pouches o their gear 7 
1 Are fairly ruket. 15 9 


0%. 
2 
Be 


Now Poo ha'e Loot, * | 
Gie us a flight as heigh's the moon 
Pour penſion d ſaul, ye ay maun tune | 
To buſk and flattery ; 
But nae Scots bu 1 . will croon ; 


